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i)
By S. M. Funderburk.

For the information of many
of his telatives, and scores of
people who knew him in his
boyhood and young manhood
days, 1 will now undertake by
his consent, to give a short his-
tory ol one Nathan Beaver, who
is now Jiving in.the middle por-
tion of Texas, st a town by the
name of Jonesboro, in Coryell
county, near where he first set-
tled after coming to Texas, but
has lived in several different sec-
tions ot the state.

Mr. Beaver is now nearing his
820d birthday and is remarkably
stout and robust, and no one
would judge him to be over 60
years of age.- He enlisted in the
war, and as a volunteer served
until he was wounded at the bat-
tle of Manassas in Virgiaia, when
he was relieved from service till

" he'was able to go back into ser-

. times, miak

vice again, He told me that he
could have remained out the bal-
ance of the war, but his love for
the cause for which so many
not only  fought but lost their
lives and this for a cause they
then thought was a righteous
cause, but as he said to me that
nothing has up to this time con-
vinced him that he was not fieht-
ing for a just cause, but still be-
lieyes that ihe fight for the Con-
eracy was our rights, and any
one now . living, who knew Na-
‘than Beaver knows he was a
brave soldier. He says he nor
his immediate family had any-
thing in the way of property or
slaves to go into the conflict for,
except they would have been
conscripted ~later on. Says he
than the first|
opportunity to volunteer, and at
the close received his honorable
discharge at Greensboro, N. C,
He says he fought a good fight
butlost. During the war he was
in some of the hard fought bat-
tles and says it was miraculous
how he éscaped beiug killed. He

“now enjoys talking of* the years

he spent in the service of his
country, and telling the harrow-

ing tales of his experiences and.

ot the hardships during the strug-
gle. To show how much he
loyed the cauge, it did not matter
what subject he. would be talk-
ing about, he . would drift into
the sad experiences of what he
went tnrough with in war days,
‘The writer bas never met a man
who seems more interested in
that memorable struggle than
Mr. Beaver. In the yedr of 1863
he obtained a furlough, came
home and married Miss Palmiria
Funderburk a daughter of Hen-
ry and Barbara Funderburk, and

{left the next morning and went] .

back to his command. - After the
close of the corflict, returning to
his home and wife,; he remained

ere long enough to make his
third crop, and then by wagon
train, moved to west Mississippi,
and lived near his brother-in-law,
Sylvester Shute fot two years,
then by the same mode of travel,
which was at that time by pri-
vate transportation, suchas ox
and horfe wagon, he moved on
into Texas near where he now
lives. There were born to him
eight children, of whom there
are now living two sons and one
daughter. These - children all
live in west Texas and are doing
well. On December 9th 1879 he
lost his wife. Since ..]ooing his
first wife, he married four
ing five wivesall told,
By the second union were born

- six children and of that numbef

three are living, two girls and
ong¢son. By the next marriaye|
was born two children, a sop and
s deughter. ' A¢ I haye alteady}
said, all these children Jive in

~
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Peanal Father of 150 Clnldren.

Charlotte Observer

It sounds almost like a fairy
tale, this story of the lowly pea-
nut, but it has' been left to a
Southern chemist, a negro chen:!-
ist at that, to delve 1nto its possi-
bilities and produce just such an
exhibit of the by-products of
what we Southerness have for
vears regarded as circus fruit.

At the Four-County Fair re-
cently held at Suffork, Va., this
wizard of his race showed where
it is pogsible to produce from the
peanut - such articles as shoe
blacking, sweet pickiecs, toilet
soaps, fertilizer, vinegar, break-
fast food, fuel, face cream and
some 140 other varieties of useful
articles,

Prof. G. W. Carver is chemist
at the Tuskeege Normal and In-
dustrial Institute, and his display
of the peaput by-products was the
largest ever shown anywhere,
and needless to say, attracted
wide attention.and: a yariety of
comment.

For 30 years Professor Carver
hes been engaged in the develop-
ment of useful by-products from

ioned cowpeas, tomatoes and
sweet potatoes, and had on dis-
play, 60'soy bean by-products and
116 developed irom the sweet
potato.

This old negro < .hemmt:s ex-
perimentiog all the, time. He de-
clares the peanut, for culinary
purposes, produced by 1s rich
milk is practically “nlmmed for
making tancy cheese, nut sage,
chocolate fillers, cream bon bons
and many fancy salads. Butter
can be made from the peanut
mi]k, N

ist e romance in his ear
ly struggles for an education.
He made the best of his oppor-
tunities and won deserved .suc-
cess. ;

One Best Path

There are many paths, but only
one best one. In that way God
leads us. If we fail going in the
right way, 1t is because of some-
thing in ourselves. Just sofaras
we are willing to obey God’s law,
80 far as we put'aside selfishness!
80 far as we have cherished the
right character and right motives,
so far as we sincerely seek to do
right, weshall be led intb the:
paths and the places which are
best for us. If we fail, it is be-
cause we are led astray by our
own wrong desires and motives,
as the, vessel is deflected from
her course by currents of the
ocean.—Belfast Witness.

Better an ass that carries us,
than a horse that throws us.—§.
G. Holland. ¢

-

west Texas. His last wife was
a widow, Mrs. Johanie Davis, an
estimable lady, whe is educated,.

and could read for Mr. Beﬂver.*
who says be enjoys it more than
any one could.« It is easily seen
by one that she is very much in-
terested in Mr. Beaver’s comfort
apd happiness. Mr, and Mrs.

Beaver have just been spending
something like n week with the
writer and tells me that this is
the first visitof his long life; with
any of his relatiyes, which was
quite a compliment to us being

visit to Bis many kinsmed: He
says that he has traveled exten
sivel  and made many tnps back
to hi: old home, but the trips
were ;0 see his mother and was
not considered by him as visits
He nl:o tells me of hus: travels
throus ‘out the country; but al-
Ynys \. ere on businefs,

Galyuston, Tex., Sept. 1922,
. Continued next wnx

e DEMOCRATIC VICTORY|

soy beans, velvet beans, old-fash-}

Jiag peior to.the ggial ot

able to entertain him on his first|’

Speciul Correspcmdenoe.

Washington.—The great Dem-|’

ocratic victory of Tuesday’ Nov.
7, accurately forecasted by Chailr-
man Cordell Hull of the Demo-
cratic National Committee,
marks _the beginning of the re-
turn of the people to the Demo-
cratic party and the restoration
of that party to complete power
in 1924. Itis more than a pro-
test against Republican incom-
petency and failure. It 188 re-
pudiation of the major - poli-
cies which the present reaction-

ministration—the most reaction-
ary in history—have advocated
and foisted upon lhe people. It
is a repudiation of tarriff-robbery,
of tax-shifting and tax-juggling,
of Newberryism, Daughertyism
and Laskerism, of reckless ap
propriation and extravagant ex-
penditure, of the alliance be-
tween the reactionary leaders of
the' Republican party and spec-
13l privilege aod of the reen-
thronement of the spoils system
in government departiments.

In many of its features the
election was e personal rebuke
to President Harding himself.

Governor of Ohio, who 18'sup-
posed to have won his nomina-
tion by reason of beidg an ad-

low-vacationist and boon com-
panion, was emphatically and

ary Republican Congress and ad-|’

The Republican candidate for|p

ministration favorite, was defeat-}isin
ed; Senator Frelinghuysen of |l
New Jersey, the President’s fel-|g%

decisively squelched; Newberry, [higve

- MORAL ISSUES

A Great Fact

A man wmay not accept Chris-
tianity as the basis of his life, but

there is one thing he can not de-

ny—that the religion of the cross
is the only one that exhibits a
passiop for saving the lost. Oth-
er f religions may have their fierce
propaganda for gaining converts
god making conquests. but Chris-
tianity stands alone in its mission
10 the sinful, the sorrowful, the
despairing. Christ alone mani-
fests tenderness and loye for the
my and heavy laden. He
¢ says of the sinner, “when

he was a great way oif his fath-
er saw him and had compassion
ran and fell on his neck and
him.”—Michigan Presby-

I@iﬂn. ' .
‘lte Lessons Tuught By Trials

.SVe never haye more than we
can bear. The present hour we
are always able 'to endure. As
cur day, so is our strength. If
ibe trials of many years were
gﬂhered into one, they would
o'prwhelm us; therefore, in pity
topur little stré:ngth, God sends

3t coe, then another, then re-
es both, and lays on a third,

@kvier, perhaps, than” either;
bali-all is so widely measured to

trength that the bruised reed
ever broken. We do not
ugh look,at our triuls in this
ftinuous and ' successive view.
faeh one is sent to teach us
gmnething, and altogether they
a lesson which is beyond

character-{rom. Pgeﬂq.qg ol

' pudmed wherever there wera :

Democratic majorities; Lodge,|*
the, administration’s spokesman
in the Senate, has been humiliat-
ed to a degree which in some
respecis is worse than his defeat
would have been, and a- réecount
of the votes in Massachusetts
may add to his humiliation.
I'bere were minor casaulties 1n
the presidential coterie.
“President Harding had definite-
ly committed himself to the Re-
publican policies and candidates
that were on trial. He spoke for
them by the lipg of his Cabinet
officers, He gave évery sign
that he regarded the result as
eithét approval- or disapproval
of the Republicas administra-
tion’s acts and omissions. The
supreme court of the electorate
has given its decision. Mr. Hard-

stand condemned for the future
no less than for the past.

One thing lacking in Tuesday’s
eleation was the failure to give
the Democrats a substantial ma-
jority 1n the House _ A small Re-
publican majority in the House,
howevyer, is equivalentto a Dem-
ocratic ‘victory, The balance of
powerlwill be held by progres-
'sives and radicals who are as
much opposed to Republican
reactionism a8 the Democrats.

Republican redttionism has
been checked but not destroyed.
The work so auspiciously begun
last Tuesday will be completed
in 1924, '

Dmripllol.ol a Train of Cars .

He lived in a romote region in
Scotland, but dsice.on a time ac-
companied his father to a village
néar which a Branch line ran.
The morning after his arrival he
saw a train go by, For a moment
he stared at it with astonishment
an_;l then, runaing into the house
said: -

“Fayther, fayther, coom oot!
There’s a lmiddy [a bllckamuh's
mn ran oﬁ wi’ a row o' houses,
an’ it’s awn dgon by the back o’

the tonu

who obtained a: certificate of il

ing and the Republican Congress]

“ower of any 10 teach alone.

e =Ilhnever wise 10 live in the
past. There are, indeed, some
uses of our past which are help-
ful, and which bring blessing.
We should remember our past
lost condition to keep us humble
and faithful. We should remém-
ber past failures anc! mistakes,
lhﬂ we mdy not repeat them.

cnes. that we may have confi-
‘dence 10 new needs or trials in
the future. We should remem-
ber past comforts, that there may
be stars in our sky when night
comes-again. But while there
are these true uses of memory,
we should guard against living
in the past. We should draw
our life’s inspiration, not from
memory‘ but from hopet -not
from whm is gone, but from
what is yet to come.—] R. Mil-
€T,

. God’s Unnoticed Gilts

God’s best gifts are not even
seen by those who do not make
it the constant purpose of their
life to recgive them. It takes
spirifual alertness to know any-
thing of what is going on in the
spiritual world of God's richest
workings. Without such alert-
ness and purpose in our lives,
‘we shall no more be aware of
the wealth of spiritual blessing
and opportunity tha offers

us all the time thad a bliad man| -

going through the Grand Canyon
would be of the glories about
him, It has been said that “God
never labels His choicest gifts;”
they are nffered 80 quietly that
they are unnoticed save by the
few whose lives are concentrai-
ed in an intensity of purpose to
kno:v Him and to do His will.
But we may all let Christ create
in us this keenness_ of vision to
reco ‘mize our blemnla:‘u. and give
us Me purpose and the pawer to

Iay on them.—Sunday
Sch ol Tiwes. L

, J
. Niture teaches beasts to know

theit filends,~—Shakespedre.

We should remember . past mer- |},

Jury List

FIRST WEEK

Cheraw—]. F. McBride, W. H.
Calder, D. W. Moore, R. K.
Berry, I. F. Harper.

Court House—E. C. Rivers, W.
J. Moore, B. F. Griggs, Geo. W.
Eddias, J. D. Fincher, D. Vaughn.
Mt. Croghan—T. B. Smith, R.
J. Mangum, j. W. Lowery, C.(C.
Burck, L. B: Sellers.

Richardson, B. F. Clark, R. M.
Sanders, S. F. Ingram, B. R. Fun-
derburk.
Jefferson—H. M. Sellers, B, R.
Threatt, W, D. Watkins, W. C.
Nicholson.

Aligator—E. C. Horton, Baxter
Blgckwell, R. M, Beasley.

Cole Hill—John Wesley Boan,
A. J. Lewss, J. T. Deese.

Steer Pen—H. B. Roscoe, W.
B. Brown.

Pee Dee—], B. Chapman, M,
A. Biles.

SECOND WEEK

Cheraw—W, Ed. Reid, Geo.
Waltess, W. E. Huat, ]Jr., E. ].
Waddel, G. E. Knight.

Court House—]J. Oscar Parker,
Ira C. Redfearn, M. A. Sellers,
Ray J. White, Percy Rivers, D.
A. White.

Mt. Croghan—Luther M. Sel-
lers, 1. W. Funderburk, C.. E.
Barker, J. T. Thurman.

Old ‘Store—Guy L. Watts, L.
E. Courtney, D. W, Mangum, M.
L. Davis, Brown Agerton,

Jefferson—W. S. Jenkins, S. A.
Cambell, J. F. Mungo, A. J. Kirk-
ley.

Aligator—D. A. Morrison, H.
R. McLeod, N. W. Seegars.
Cole Hlll—l B. Merriman, G.

~“Steer Pen—R. C.
Warren Johnson.

Pee Dee—A. W. Aycock, J, T.
Chapman.

Over the Hills of Dudley

Guy Funderburk.

The greenest grass I ever knew,

The skies that seem the brightest blue
Are over the hills of Dudley.

e prettiest flowers that ever grew,
The softest winds that ever blew,
Sway over the hills of Dudley.

The loveliest birds that ever sing,
The welcomest bells that ever ring,
Sound over the hills of Dudley;

The dearcst calls of Whip-o-wills
Come from forests among thoss hille,
Just over the hills of-Dudley.

The brightest moon that shines at night,
The truest love—the world's delighs,
 Shiges over the hills of Dudley.

The wisest thoughts that mortals know,
The clearest streams that ever flow,
Move over the hills of Dudley.

The noblest boys that ever were,
The truest girls found anywhere, .,
Live over the hills of Dudley.

The happiest people that ever live,
The sweetest life that earth can give,
Are over the hills of Dudley.

l

How Ne Judged Character

“So you want a situation?”
said the business man.
“Yes, sir,” replied the appli-
cant.”
“Hum—do you ever go fish-
ing?"”
“Occasionally.”
“When were you fishing lauli"
“st before yesterday.”
ich anythmz?"

ot a thing.”
“You can come to work next
Mouday, if you like. It you keep/
on telling the trith like that you
may be a pnnner in the tirm one
of these days.”

Vi

Artful Alliteration

H.re is a specimen of dramat-
ic ciiticism ns she is in
Chicago: "“The first scene ' of
the second act shows a forest of
phosphorescent fungi, full of
fascinating  phantasm

firellies, ﬁtfully flitting fast_and.

. Hturiously™

- Old Store—C. L. Hicks, R. E.|’

A man dishonored is worse
than dead —Cervantes.

Three may keep a secret, if
two of them are dead.—Benja-
min Franklin.

Who lives for humanity must
be content to lose himself.—O.
B. Frothingham.

A cruel story runs on wheels,
and eyery hand oils the wheels
as they run.—Quida.

Sabbath-days,—quiet islands on
the tossing sea of life.—Samuel
Willoughby Dul‘field.

A man who is not ashamed of
himself need not be ashaiied

of his early condition.—Daniel
Webster.

A man without self-restraint
is like a barrel without hoops.
and tumbles to pieces.—Henry
Ward Beecher.

Now then we are ambassadors
for Christ. as though God did be-
seech you by us: we pray you in
Christ’s stead, be ye reconciled
to God.—Bible,

None are so fond of secrets as
those who do not mean to keep
them; such persons covet secrets
as a spendthrift covets money,
tor the purpose of circulation.—
Caolton.

The body of all true religion
consists, to be sure, in obedience
to the will of the Sovereign of
the world, in a confidence in his
declarations, and in 1mitation of -
his perfections.—Burke,

The Saviour comes in the
ltrenzthof righteousness. Right- |
usn { £ all,/

ough, u is the very spirit of un-
sparing truth.—Phillips Brooks.

There is nothing so small but
thst we may honor God by ask-
ing his guidance of it, or insult
him by taking it into our own
hands; and what is true of Deity
18 equally true cf his revelation.
—Ruskin,

Silence is the element in which
great things fashion themselves
together, that, at length, they
may emerge, full-formed and
majestic, into the daylight of life,
which they are henceforth to
rule.—Carlyle.

Romance, like a ghost, eludes
touching. It is always where
you were, not where you are.
The interview or thc conversa-
tion was prose at the time, but it
1§ _poeiry in memory.—George
William Curtis,

Words, money, all things e"lse
are comparatively easy to give,
away; but when a man makes a
gift of his daily life and practice,

‘|it is plain that the truth, whatet~

er it may be, has taken posses-
sion of him.—Lowell.

Religion is not a method, it is
a life, a higher and supernatural
life, mystical in 1ts root and prac-
tical in its fruits; a communion
with God, a calm and deep en-
thusiasm, a love which radiates,
a force which acts, a happiness
which overflows.—Amiel.

We hear in these days a great
deal respecting Rights, —the
rights of prnivate judgment, the
rights of labor, the rights of prop-
erty, and the rights of men.
Rights are grand things, divine
things in this world of God’s;
but the way in which we ex-
pound these rights, alas! seems
to me to.be the very incarnation
of selfishness. I can see noth-
ing very noble in a man who is

forever going about calling for
his own rights. Alas! alas! for
the man wha feels nothing more
grand in this wondrous, divine
warld them bisown rights.—Fred-
e'l'ick W. Robertson. :




